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Mrs. B A R R v. 


Mapa, „ 3 
/PTER returning wp thanks 
to the performers of this Farce, 
for the great juſtice: they. have done 
me, I muſt beg leave to addreſs _ 
ſelf i in particular to o. 


As your wiſhes produced 155 piece, | 
and your performance has raiſed it 
into ſome conſequence, to whom can 


it be fo properly addreſs'd * You. 
were before rank' d i in the firſt claſs 


of dur Theatrical Geaules, and now 
you have the additional merit of tranſ- 
forming the Gxxcian Davcurss into 


vii DEDICATION. 
the Inis Wipow, that is, af ſinking 


.: — _ „ K + 


to the loweſt note, from the top 15 the 
compaſs ! K 

Hermit me, Madam, like other Cox- 
combs, 10 boaſt ſome favours. I have 
received Vou perform the principal 
character, ſome news- papers have 
criticis d the Farce, and the audiences 
have laugh'd heartily at it. Were 
not I as ſenſible as the ſevereſt Cri- 
tick of them all, that it is a triffle not 
worth the owning, E ſhould ſubſcribe 
my 2 name, inſtead of, 


(4 ava e A 


11 lim N D , 1 berg 
ad caON Senct Ot. . 
* - Your great admirer, ©! 2 It; 
210 J JW 

And bundle feryant, : 
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BATES. 


S he gone out? his card tells me to come dis . 
rectiy—I did but lock up ſome Papers, take 
my hat and cane, and away I hurried. * 
- | SERVANT. --- 
My maſter deſires N ou will ſit down; ks will 
2 2 Ae ſome Buſineſs with 
awyer, and went out in great haſte, leaving the 
meſſage 1 have dclrver!ds:) Here id my Ning 
maſter, Exit Fane”: 


ue NEPHEW.” 12 on 


. BATES: : 4 

What livfly Biz. 1---hold-I beg your ks | 
melancholy Murten J think here's fine revolu- 

tion I hear your Uncle Who was laſt month all 
Savity, and- vou all „ * charac- 
bi 


# 


—— 2 — . — ay 


2 THE IRISH WTD OW. 
ters; he is now all ſpirit, and you are in the 
young man. 


e-dumpy | 
And for th 0 ourney 1 
or the ſame reaſon This ! to Scars 
borough will unfold the riddle. A 


BATES. 


Gehe Vaapken & — . ** 1 


NEPHEW. 


| + In the bid place i am adobe. — OTE 


11 r 
In love now--2I your Uncle is not uns 
done too that would — devil 5 | 


NERHEW.. 


FRENEY 
And gal i be alf 55 TY ap 

NEF HE W. NY 
Ves, and with the ſame; lady: 


BATES, 
0 Thayix che dey indeed! 
NEPHHEW,/⅛G | 
+0, Mr. — when 1 thought nix Happincls' 
at, and wanted only my Uncle's confent, to 
7 -- me the 2 he ſo often has promis d 
me, he came to Scarborough for that urpoſe, 


and wiſh'd menjoy of my choice; but in Jeſs than 


a week, his approbation turtied into a paſſion for 
; be now. hates the 'ſight-of me, aud is reſolv d 


| Fiche conſnrof the croton gem 
ditactlye. 


Nr 775 5 r Rt 


— 5 . 
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THE IRISH'WIDOW. 3 
B ATE S. 
So he k s | you: out of your fortune, won't 
give his conſent, Which his Brother's. fooliſh will 
requires, and he would marry himſelf the ſame wo- 
man, becauſe. right, title, conſcience, nature, ub 
tice, andevery law divine and human, are * it. 
NEPHEW. 


Thus he tricks me at Eo both of. wife apd for- 


tune, without the Icaft; Want of either. 
| NN E et. 
Well hid friend Wartrie! bes it _ 2 it 
ſhan't be, and it muſt; not he- · this is murder and 
robbery in the TOO ſenſe, and he ſhen't be 
hang d in- chains to be > Jaugh'd at by the whole 
town if I can help it. 


NEF HEW. ry 154. A {ih 
I am diftratbed, the widow. is e, and we 
eee 4 


A widow N 4 Ei. Ge e and 


five ! t 1 
EPHEW,. _ 
"But ſack a a widow ! the is now in town n with her 
gehen r, who wants to gEt Her off Kis Hah ual 
IO Has her, 1o ffie ig provided 17. Kl 
> ty coming---I muſt away 3 her lodgings, 
where ſhe waits for m̃e tolexdciite a ſcheme r 


for dur delivery. 70 * * Baryy - ON 1 

"HOY eig BATES; 202. . aa 
W il her nate Brouy'? + obs 
NEPHEW, | een, 
Baier, 55 

BAT ES. 
Bray! is not the * to' Sir Parares 
© Ni: E. I 
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1 THEIRISH/WIDOW. 


CV 
The fame. She was facrific'd to the moſt ſenſe- 
leſs, drunken profligate in the whole country: 
He lived to run out his fortune, and the only 


advantage ſhe got from the union was he broke that 


and his neck, before he had broke her heart. 


Gig ir of BATES, «iro 

The affair o marriage. is in this country ut 
upon the eaſieſt footing ; there is neither 2 
hate in the matter; neceſſity brings them together ; 


they are united at firſt for their mutual conveni- 


ence, and ſeperated ever after for their particular 


1 rare matrimony 1 Where does [ſhe 
e ö 29322 . tb, Na I. n 

| N E PHE W. 5 lib ft ; 
* Pall-Mall, near the Hotel. | 


* R 


B ev P E. 8. i Sos 
PH call in my way, and aſſiſt at tlie Gaftil ation: : 
fl am for a obs ftroke, if gentle methads ſhould 


« 


N EPHEMW. | HI 

Me have a plan, and a ſpirited one, if my ſweet 

widow is able to go through it---pray let us have 
your friendly * is ch 

and reaſon. "Je 4 9 bs. 27 

e BATES: Torts Sed rn 

Get you gone, with your love and reaſon, they 

ſeldom, "pull together now-a-days---I'Il. give your 


Uncle. a doſe firſt, and then I'll meet you; at the 
 widow's---what. ſays yout Lk ele 8 Prey counſeller | 


Were e of {Pe l 
"NEPHEW. 


= Hie 95 gun our friend, and will enter ſincerely 
My, gut Fervice-—he 15 Honeſty ſenſible,” PI 


* 
> 


e _ of * 


| 
| 


us 


THE IRISH WIDOW. E 
* particular,. —a kind of half coxcomb, with a 


thorough good heart hut he's here. 


BAT ES. Ane e 
Do you go about _ baſk 5. the 
reſt to me. * | Exit N leave 


Enter THOMAS. OY 

Mr. Tuouas, I am glad to ſee you; upon my 
word you look charmingh#<2you v wean Welte Mr. 

Thomas. | Fu ; 


THOMAS. 


Which is a wonder, confidering how aro ro 4 
1 . 


Mr. Barzs,—they' II wear and tear me too, 
don't take care of my ſelf my old maſter has taken 
the neareſt way to wear hanſelt out, and all that be. 


long to him. 
| B AT E 8. e e 
Why ſurely this ſtory about town is not 
chat the old gentleman is falPn in loye. _ 
THOMAS. cee as 
Tea times worſe than E 
| BA T E SF . 
The devil! 1 1105 UR Le 
And — to be married! „- vid 


BATES, ICH 5 3 


Not if I can help it. Ra 1 4a 
Hon As n N n 


You never ſaw ſuch an- alter d man in your born 


days !---he's grown yo again; he friſks, and 


7 and runs about, as if he had a new pair 
of legs he has left off his brown camlet ſurtout, 


which he wore all fammer; and now with his hat 
ä and note oy n breaſted, e 
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6 THE IRISH WIDOW: 
him for the mad Frenchman in Bedlam---ſomes 


thing wrong in his upper enn you think 
it ?--he wants me to haye a mage” 


5 1 BATES - 
Than he is far gone indeed 


-— TYQKMA 9-5 
As ſure as you are there, Mr. Bates, a oo. 
tail l-_we have had ſad work about it.--T made x + 
com- promiſe with him, to wear theſe ruffled ſhirts 
which he gave me---but they ſtand in my way--- 
Jam not ſo liſtleſs with them tho T have ty'd up 
my hands for him, I wot tie up 97 25 bout; that 1 
am reſolute. 
Ee 02:1: 2 A T E 8. 
| This it is to be in love Tromas ! 1 


„ THOMAS. 
1 ma iy make free with himſelf, he amt make 
a fool of me,---he has got his lead into a bag but 
I won't have a pis- call tack'd to r lo [ 


told him--- 
„ BAE S. 
What did you tell him? 
* HOM As. 


That as I, and my father, and his futhet before 


me, had wore their own-hair as heaven had ſent it, 
I thought myſelf rather too old to ſet! up for a 
monkey at my time of life, and wear a 8 
be! hel r Fl + ts 
2» BPRS. 5 

Win a ory fe, for it was eee | 
THOMAS. Th 

i frunip'd;) and call'd m old blocks. 
bead, es to me — 3 
— 


THE IRISH WIDOW. 7 

day hut the next day he was at it again---he 
put me into a paſſion---and I could not help 
telling him, that I was an Engliſhman born and 
had my prerogative as well as he, and that as long 


as I had breath in my body, I was for liberty, and 
a ſtrait head of hair 


BAT E 8. 
Well ſaid, TroMas--he could not anſwer that. 


THA KAS. 
The pooreſt man in England is a match fot the 
eateſt,. if he will but ſtick to the laws of the 
ws and the ſtatue books, as they are deltver'd 
down from us to our fore fathers. a 


BATES. 
You are right---we muſt lay our. wits together, 
and drive the widow. out.of your old maſter's head, 
70 a} 2575 into your young maſter's hands. 


THOMAS, ee 
With all my heart nothing can be more meri- 
torious---marry at his years! what a terrible ac- 


count. would he make. of it, Mr. Batzs ?--let me 


ſee on the debtor ſide 65---and per contra creditor 
a buxom widow of -23.---Hell be a ee in a 
N he! hel he! 


„ 

And ſo he would, Mr. THoMas--what have you 
. 2 85 hand? | 

> THOMAS. | | 

1 pope: old gentleman takes in---he has 


uying ſtories and, religious pieces; b 
yy as he* ug'd to dog and ſince he has 5 


this widow 3 in his head he reads nothing but the 


pI ntl nh ; Amorout 
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Amorous Repoſitory, | Cupid's Revek, Call „ 
Marriage, Hymen's Delights, Love Yes A Bleed 
ing, Love in the 11 a ſuch like tender com. 
r _ = 


le def AES 
He re he comes « with all his folly about him.— 
T H 0 N 18 


Ves, and the firſt fool from vanity-fair-—Heav'n 
5 us {---love tutns man and woman 8 * 
* „V THOMAS. - 


„ HIT TI E (es) 
Where is he? where 1 is my good. en 


Enter WHITTLE. 2 70 
Ma ! here he 1 RE me your com} 


BAT ES. Lets 
Tx am n glad to ſee ye. in buch ſires,” my "yy 
HASTA | | 
ee WHITTLE. up 
Not fo old r man et to wks er 
old, friend BaTEs, if he is in health, gt _— 


1 B 4 T E S. 
In his ſenſes---which I ſhould rather dons * 
1 never ſaw 2 half ſo frolickſome in my =, | 


2 WHITTLE: 

Never too old to learn friend, and if 1 don't 
make uſe of my philoſophy now, I may wear it 
out in twenty-years---I haye been always banter'd 
as of too grave: a caſt---you knom when 1 ftudy'd 


* 
> 


+ 


at Lincoln's-Inn, ah —_ to 4 me = 


Wisdom. _ a E18. 5 8 
4 — -4 1 


. 3 "BATES. 


* . 
94 * * 
* = = * 
* » 
* 
1 * 
i. — — 


he 'B AT E 8. | 
| Abd if, they ſhould: now Call you Od Fun it 
wil b be a much worſe name. oy 8 


n 0 WHITTLE: 
No young Jackanapes dares. call me * while 1 
have this friend. àt my: lide=—\tonches bis / word) 
"BATES. mY 
A hero too! ki im the name of common ſenſe 
come to you, my friend ?—high ſpirits; quick 


,onour, à long ſword-, and 4 bag you N wr” 


thing: but to be-rerribly,i in love, and then you may 
flly ir font knight of the Woeful eee ha! 


LAY ha! ac 

= b. HITPLE,, 
e ladies who are the beſt PER 

of 8 e are not of your nion; and 

| kl u l be a little ſerious; 1 beg pardon 

for 4 5 you this trouble, and PU open my mind 
me more. attentive friend. -.- 7 7 pin in: wh 


Fy PSTN 
1 4 bs 4 _— 


9 


I 


- Well, come unlock then, vou wild, handſome, 


tan. A lb ö 5 | 
NR WHITTLE. | | 
ws A 90 never ſaw nie lock da P R 4180 


e 


KILEY 


© ; 5 AT ES. ge; * 
'O'yes, hes better forty years 400. 
x WH ET T LE. * 


Wet Shen I was at Merchant Taylors School? 
B AT ES. Kn os 


At Lincoln's-ia Top). CLIO C0 = mn: 

ee: 3 IF L . " 21111 7 

car ber peber diſguiſe m „and mt 
Hibruay, I falk be Br bo 


3 BAT ES. 


* .young dog you—l wall Fed Tusk 


” — * ” — - ” — 42 
Rr * I „ 
* 4 „ R hs n * 
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20 ET IRISH WI DG W. 


he BAT x0 3 " 5 2 

Fiſty four! why J am ſixty, and 8 
wed me at ſchool- tho T believe 008 Ws as 
much for you now, and cod 1 believe br 1 221 


it too. 
03 WHIT. TLE. 
I tell you Tam in my g4thear. | 
F BATES. 0849. 


560, ow: are let me ſee— e were together at 
Cambridge, Anno . Domini 2 5, which is near 
fifty years ago---you came to the college indeed 
ſurprizingly young, and what is more fur 1 
by this calculation you went to ſchool before you 
* as Wen Was always a forward E | 


"WHITTLE. i: 
1 the: there i is no-talking or conſulting DT you 
in this humour, and ſo, Mr. Bars, when * you a 
in temper to ſhew leſs of your wit, and more o 
| your, friendſhip, I ſhall cont with you. 


re dF th 

| Fat are you well my old boy----yourig &n ow, 1 
83 you. haye dens ſowing your wild 
oats, and have been bliſter d into your right ſenſes ; 
when you have half kilPd yourſelf with being a 
beau, and return to your woollen caps, flannel 
 waiſtcoats, worſted ſtockings, cork ſoles, and gal- 
lochies, I am at yoür ſervice a gain} A: 
ah! Monſieur rere hat 8 
4 e r * 
"4 certainly heard of my ic Pdt e ! is 
2 a 6 5 e Wants ſpirit, and ſtrength of 
F puts” 5.5% to conceiye my happineſs---I am in love 
with the widow, and muſt have her: Every man 
Nos his own wants let the world laugh, and 
my way ſtare; let em call me en 22 


* 5 7 "Wh m .. * 
2 — — : . Y LY 


THE TRISH WIDOW, FA 


mad if leaſe—I live in times, and 
among IE faſhion, . 75 my neigh- 


88 


:bours,. thank e Can f ave” the alliance © ' | 


a2 What! ny fend A Joy! joyeo youMa 

boy —you are going, a going! a going! a fine'wi- 

| top as 4 bid for you, and will Have you 
' , Fiend? all for the beſt—there is nothing like f | 
—hugh!t bught hug hi4 gpod wife is 2 W 

thing, and a young LY is 4 better Hab -h | 

afraid? If I had not lately married one, I ſhould 
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— — — En 4 — 
8 . "Fad. * * — 
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- . * — 
— 
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WHITTLE. reer bau 4 
Thank, thank 125 1—1 was, coming td | 
adviſe with you—T am got into the pound again— 


in loye up to the Ar fine woman, ym and 
there's no love * between us am 1 e 
friend! $50" | 


*. a A» <4 © — - A 2 


7 —. 22 


K E CK. deb 
. Right! ay, right as my | Tow! 116 c | 
Fikhous oO ts 1--Im happy as the 
lang, 9 ad Le 1't 
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| W DT: L. 8 
Tou are a ; bo man, eouſin Kress, = 
2 of N nel = 4 EC K. = or Tay. 
Bold! ay to be ſure; none but the brave Nh 
the fair Hugh bygh! hugh | W's Ee! VE 
ane WW HAN E. 70 
Why your wife is five fect ten. 
414 AQ d 19 K E C „ ' AL AY . aye 
_ Without her. ſhoes. 1 hate your little ſhrimps: 
TY ane of ous, lean, meagre French frogs For. me; 
was always fond of .che.majeltic., | UA 
1 A. good ood En gliſh. ren ent. and come again 
hugh! hugh! ugh | that's my taſte}, aib10; Ames | 
WTI D E nod ad: 10 21 
Im glad you have fo good a ftomach—and fo 
you would adviſe me to mairy the Lo di. 
realy?” © 362% 2 e f ; 
: KECK. 
To be fure—you have not f N jo "oY 
1 1 mind what the Poet ſays, whe 


N 222½6 4 : 
2 F, & 1. Ms folly 70 loſe "tg 1 Ul: 299145” 
When man 15 in een N 


Hugh): hugh! hugh|, | pid: J. gt, 


4 " 
G1 TIS» 
1 l 
© £ -. 


1 "Fon haye fe e 8 jt 


PER 


"+a F | * "KECK, 1! 75 BOY 1 ( 8 
N ; by 11 = a® ; 
* is the beſt lozenge for it tt 
* : * 5 * At | LI 

— Jo A N 

* * * 

2 WHIT TEE. 

"+ 4s — 


115 Tou The rais'd me from EE atk uy 800 

you —Fxank BAT ESG had almoſt Eilled we 
with his jokes but you have comforted me, and 

we will wall: thro? the Park; and I Will carry -you 


Fun en ing Falun, Ani 14 K E 4 


PHE IAH WIDOW. 13 


KEK 
With all my | hear=T'H raiſe her Pirirs and 
your's en, n Laney 0-5 


HO Sr, id t 311d dag Lee 


1 1 7 | 181 24 


— 
0 H. + #5 +4 


8 c E N E the Wiva s Lodgings. 


Euer WIDOW, NEPHEW, ond BATES. 


eau 13 BAT ES. POR. 
"Indeed, Facts there is no 5 way but do 
caſt off your real character, and aflume à feign'd 
one it is an extraordinary *occaſion, and 1 1 
extraordin ' meaſures ; pluck up a 1. and 


it for the honoul of your ſex, - 


932 — 1. 


Der , NEPREW.. 
Only Galt der, my ſweet Widow, that o our call; is 


at ſtake. <1 1 
WIDOW. NUN tai} 
Could 1 bring my heart to act 88 its 


I 


feelings, woos not mY hate me-for being a bypo- | 


ri tho? it is s done for your ſake ? 


NEPHEW. | 

Could I think m__ _—_— of- fach wh; 

oma} e en 
14! N ID OW. ITS Wa 10 

Dort al fine ſpecches; you men are ſtrange 

creatures, you turn-our esd to your r 


= deſpiſe: us for the folly you tea tis 
d to aſſume a e contrary to my diſpob- 


; et. aſhionabl u- 
Fees) 1 1 A 25 e 
e 180 , 2290 9 A 
NINE E W. 
» Joy, ou charming woman F whit Mall we 

do 


— 


* 


Fi 2 115 77 "£3 
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14 uE 14 SA WIDOW. 


20 chen! 1 I never wiſtr d for a fortune all this mo- 
| a WI DO W. ik 
Could we live upon affectidn, 1 would x give e your 
fortune to your Uncle, and thank him an "ROWS 
it; and . oF? 


© 732K 


NE P N E W. D 
What then, my ſweet Widow? . 
WIP 7 W. 
gl would defire you to run away with me as faſt 
as you can—what a. ity. it is, that this money, 
which my heart deſpiſes, ſhould hinder its happi- 
neſs, or that for want of a few dirty acręs, a poor 
woman muſt be made miſerable, and lacrificed 
twice to thoſe who have them. 


Di SEPIEEW - » 
„ Keren forbid! theſe enquiſite ſentiments en- 
* you more to =, and diſtract me with the 
nen cages. gen | 


7 


ty BATES. 1 mi es 
Young folks; let an old man, who is not que 
in love, and yet will admire a fine woman to the 
day of his death, throw 1 in a Jutle e * 
in eins. 2 1 az i 
SOT: WIDOW. — 
Tho a woman, a widow, and in bone 225 
| zen hour n Mr. Barts. Dit: 
F an gan 
And that's 4 ier hen er FO to blk 
85 wahy of a jointure you are {till your father's 
Rave; he is obſtinate, and Ras promis d you to the 
old man? Now, madam, if you will not riſe ſu- 
perior to your ſex's -weaknels, to ſeture àa young 
fellow inſtead of an OP: cr AS are a cou- 


ple [of denen W 1 


THE IRISH WI DOW. ww; 


WIDOW. 
They are a couple of traytors I'm ſure, and kave 
Jed their miſtreſs into a . n which ll her 
vit cannot eren ber.. vt ys | 
1 I NEPHEW. W DI 
Bi if you will but exert ibs 15 Uncle 
ador'd and fell in love with you for your beauty, 
ſoftneſs, and almoſt Tpeechleſs reſerve. Now, if 
amidft all kis rapturous ideas of your delicacy, vou 
would bounce upon him à wild, ranting, buxom wi- 
dow); he will grow ſick of his bargain, and Si 
me a fortune to d take you off his hands. W 
WI DOW. D Fo 
L ſhall make a very bad cles. 


* Ba N 
0 are an excellent mimic ; afſume tat the 
character of your Iriſh female neighbour in the 
country, with which you aſtoniſh'd us ſo agreeably 
at Scarborough; you will frighten my Uncle into 
terms, and do that for us, which neither my love, 
nor your xi can accompliſh without it. 


8 WIDOW. ö 

o a trial mimi a ſtrong bregue) 
fait and trot, if you will — Bs geen 
before the old Jontleman, if he loves muſick, 
J will trate his ears With a little of the brogue, and 
ſome dancing tao into the hargain, if he loves ca- 
pering—O-biek me my heart fails me, and I am 
bx gc out pot my wits ; I can never go thro? it. 


Der Ternaw and Barzs both arr. 


NE PAE W. kneeling and kin $8: bend. 
20 tis admirable! love himſelf inſpires Joch 


ar hail bra HOO you, r. BaTss.,; 2 
2 3 BATES: 
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| BATES: 
Tu infore” you ſucceſs 4 I can ſcarce betieve an 


-bwn'ears; fach a tongue and a brogue would make 
Hercules tremble at five-and-rwenty ; but away, 


away, .and Br him the firſt broadſide in the Park; 
there you'll find him HIS. with LS old 
EG, Krcksv. 5. 5 
| : W 1 D © W. 


Ba will my dreſs ſuit the — I i pla? 
M39) NBPHEW; + + ; 
= er chimes is your ar N and your 

part got by heart?! 
WI DOW. 2 25 

Al is ready tis an act of to puniſh 
folly, and reward merit: *tis the laſt — of pure 
henourable love; and if every woman would exert 
the ſame ſpirit for the ſame out-of-faſhion - rarity, 
there would be lets buſineſs for Doctors Commons: 
Now let the criticks laugh at me if they dare. 

PE [Exit with Heri. 

NE P H E W. | 
Brava! braviſſima! ſweet Widow! [Exit after * 


Huzzal huzza! : | le. 


| SCENE, te Pak 5 
Enter WHITTLE and KECESY: . 


WHITTLE; 5 tn” 
Yes, yes, ſhe is Iriſn, but ſo modeſt, fo mild, 
and fo tendeꝶ and juſt enough of the. accent to 
rea petal ſweetneſs fo her words, which 
n her in monaſ yllables, with ſuch a delicate n 
ſerve, that I ſhall have all the comfort, — 
Urs > dares of a * 
py "KECK 


SHE-IRISH WIDOW. 27 
KECK. 

There our taſte differs, friend; I am far a hy 
[mart gut: in my houſe, hugh! 5 . to k 
my ſpirits, and make me mer don't a 
dumb waiters, not I, no Rare: for me; 1 lobe: 
their prittle prattle, it ſets me to ſleepy. and I can 
take a ſound nap while my Sally and her couſin 
are running and playing about the houſe like young 

£3! WHITTLE. WE 

I am for no cats in my houſe ; 1 cannot ſleep 
with a noiſe; the Widow. was made on purpoſe for 
me; ſhe is ſo baſhful, has no acquaintance, and 
ſhe never would ſtir out of doors, if her friends 
were not afraid of a conſumption, and ſo force her 
into the air: Such a delicate creature! you ſhall Þ 
ſee her; you were always for a tall, chatterin friſky 
wench ; now for my part I am with the old ia ing, 


Wife a mouſe,. 
Quiet houſe; 

Wife a cat, 

Dreadful that. 


| LITE KECK. rd % | 
1 dog? t care for your >" = 8 afraid? ? 
| WHITTLE. 1 
There BarEs, let us avoid him, he ill 
only be joking with us; when I have taken a ſe= - 
rious thing into my head, I can't bear to have it 
laugh'd out again. This way, WnendKnoxoy——wher 
have we got here?? | 


„ > RE-&bs. ct (looking out. 
Some fine prancing wench, . — 10 
foormen abour her; . mnoniobe. 
a: WHIYTLE. 2.4 248 
.. Wer the not ſo W eee 
* * % 
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if THE IRISH WIDOW. 


No, it is impoſſible; and yet. is not that m V Ne- 
phew with her? I forbad him ſpeaking to her; b it 
can't be the Widow; hope it is net. 


Enter : WIDOW. followed by NEPHEW,” tire 
4 © © » Footmen, and a black Boy. 


WIDOW. 
Dome bother me, young man, with your Ae 
your cupids, and your pangs; if you had half of 
**m about you, that you {wear you have, they 
would have ua you, by killing you, long 
Would you have me faitleſs to your Uncle, h J 
ung man? Was not I faitful to you, till I was or- 
der'd to be faitful to him? but I muſt know more of 
your Engliſh ways, and live more among the Eng- 
liſh Ladies, to learn how to be faitful to two at a 
e ſo there's my anſwer for you. 


 _NEPHEWMW.-- J. 
; Then I know my relief, for I cannot live oY 
Sur YOU. (Enit. 
0 WIDOW. 


Take what relief you plaſe, young Jontleman, 
what have I to do with dat? He is ceriainly mad, 
or out of his ſinſes, for he ſwears he can't live with- 
out me, and yet he talks of killing himſelf ? how 
does he make out dat? If a countryman of mine 
had made uch a blunder, they would have put it 
into all the news-papers, and Falkner's Journal be- 
fide ; but an Engliſhman may look over the hedge, 
while an him muſt not ſtale a horſe. . 


PRE CK. - 
| Iechis the Widow, friend WHITTLE 
EI TRE, 5 - 
L dor'r know (/ighing ) vi pk it is not. OY 
4 WIDOW. | 
Your ſervant, bir Wurrror; 1 em you 
a 


E. 3 
. 
5 


59 THE IRISH WIDOW: 


ſpake to your Nephew not to be whin: g ar and dang- 
ling after me all day in his green coat like a parrot: 
It is not for my reputation that he ſhould 4 
me about like a beggar- man, and aſk me for what. 
I had given him long ago, but have ſince 0 
upon you, Mr. WRITTo l: | 
W HET LE io 

He is an impudent beggar, and ſhall be realy 

for his diſobedience. | 
WIDOW. 


As he can't live without me, you know, ir ill 


be charity to ſtarve him: I wiſh the poor young 


man dead with all my heart, as he thinks it rol do 


hun a grate.dale of good. 


KE CK. (i WriTTtLE.) 
She is tender, indeed! and I think ſhe has * 
brogue a licde—hugh ! hugh t- 


1 


R On 
'T; 18 Rronger to day than ever I heard it. 
by He 
WIDOW. 


| And are you now talking of my brogue? ? It is 
always the moſt fulleſt when the wind is aeſterly; 


it has the ſame effect Upon, me, as upon ſtammer- 


ing people—they can't ſpake for their impediment, 


and my tongue is fix'd ſo looſe in my OY L 
can't ſtop it tor the life of me. 


3 WHITTLE. 
What a terrible misfortune, friend Kzexer) ! 


KG. row 

Not at all; the more tongue the better, fag * 

zt HEWI DOT. 

When the wind changes I have no RE” at all, 
at all. But come, Mr. WRTTOL, don't let us 
s and talk of our poor relations: It is im- 
poſſible 
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THE IRISH WIDOW, 6 


pe ſſible to be in this metropolis of London, and 
have any thought but of Operas, Plays, Maſque- 
rades, and Pantaons, to keep up one's ſpirits in 
the winter; and Ranelagh, Vauxhall, and Mary- 
bone” fireworks to cool and refreſh one in the fum- 
ng Wa! lat lag e (ings. 
| mn WHITTL E. | 
Eprotett ſhe puts me'into a ſweat; we a | have 
2 mob about us. 
TK'E'C K. 


of; „Tie e the merrier, I ſay---who's afraid doi 
01 WIDOW, > 
e the people ſtare!” as if they never” ſal” £ 
-woman's voice before; but my vivacity has 
the better of my good manners. This, 1 A 
this ſtrange gentleman, is a near friend and relation, 
and as ſuch, - notwithſtanding his apparance, 1 
ſhall always trate him, though I auch v 175 
8 upon a nearer acquaintance. | {3 ; 
KECK. DALE? 
Madam, you do me honour ; I like your PIE 
. neſs, and I like. your perſon, and I envy my friend 
WHITTLE, and if you were not engaged, and F 
. were not married, I would endeavour to make 
myſelf agreeable to you, that I 2 I" 


hugh ! 
WIDOW. 

And indeed, Sir, it would be very agraable to ne; 
for if I. ſhould hate you as much as I did my firſt 
dare huſband ; I ſhould always have the comfort, 
that i i all human Feat my W woutd 


Prey: it Nag. 


K EC k. 
all She utters more than modoyilables, 
friend); this is bette e, She has + fine 


2 of talk i | [112518 Fin | 
- 2 * * WHIT: 


21 THE IRISH WIDOW. 


> Wi&ErT-Iv Ee. „an 
. More bold than welcome! 1 am ſtruck all of + 
heap! / E 
T WIDOW, 18 „ 170% 24 
What * you how ſpirited, my dare Mr. Wrong 
When you were at Scarborough, and winning my 
affections, you were all mirth and { uns 6 and now 
ou have won me, you are as tho ul. t 
0 as if we had been —— ſome * 15 


 _ WHITIPFFTLE, 

Indeed, Madam, I can't but ſay I'am'a ' Tirtle 
thoughtful---we take it by turns; you were very 
ſorrowful a month ago for the loſs of your huſband, 
and that, you could dry up your tears ſo ſoon, na- 
dare et me a little * ughtful. 0 101K 9414 

1  WI1ID'OW, 011 

Infos 1 could dry up my tears for a ad 
huſbands, when I were * of having a tirteench 
like Mr. WartrTor ; that's very eh. ſure both 
in CG ati and Dublin; too. | 
| | K ECk. 0 eb 
8 She wot die of Fo conſumption z ſhe ag a Be 
Full-ton'd voice, an ul be v 5 en 
e hugh ! 25 I. "if | 
| 10% 'WHITELE” 

O ves, very happy. T1 | Fo laue 

WI DOW. 

f [Bux come don't let us be eehte lee 
pores I am ſure I have been mopꝰ di up for a year 
and a half—I was oblig' d to mourn for 2 
huſband, that I might be ſure of a ſecond; 
my father kept my ſpirits ini ſubjection, as the belt 
receipt (he ſaid) for changing a widow into a wife; 
hut now I have my army and legs at liberty, I 


72 


Po and vin have my ſying; now J am out of 
my 


| 


3 

_— OE K 3 > * 
* . 5 p i wa I 
＋＋— — 3 Rue 


—— — — 
4 — 


CT” — 


1 
_ 
1 
8 
4 
2 

5 

7 

13 
1 

: 


8 2 * Js ws * FR. — PTD. =_ " 
um, — — 6 i 7 


r 


— 
* 


— — 32 « = 
Xo ae hier e 
< A > * * 4 . 
rn By 


* ñ — ——U— — > 


4 „ f med 


8 * > ne 
. AE Fe aaa 


PHE IRISH WIDOW: 22 


my cage I, could dance to nights together, and a 
day coo, like any ſinging bird; and I'm in fuch 
{pirits that I have got rid of my father, I could thy 
oyer the moon without wings, and back again, be- 
fore dinner. Bleſs my eyes, and don't I fee there 
Miſs Nancy O'Flarty, and her brother, Captain 
O'Flarty ? He was one of my dying Strephons at 
Scarborough—1 have a yerv. grate regard for him, 
and muſt make him a little miſerable with my hap- 
pPineſs (curtſeys.) Come along Skips, (to the ſervants) 
don't you be goſtring there; ſhew your liveries, and 
bow to your maſter that is to be, and to his friend, 
and hold up your heals, and wp after_me as lightly 
as if you had no legs to your der. I ſhall be with 
vou again, Jontlemen, in the crack of afan—O, TI 
Es a Nr ay marry. 0 Exit . e. 
8 5 
A fine buxom widow, faith! no ac uaintance 
delicate reſerve - mopes at home forc 155 into the air 
inc lind to a conſumption . What a deſcription you 
gave af your wife! why ſhe beats my Sally, Ton. 
r 4 - we bio whe i © GIS 
Les und ſhe'll beat ne if I don't take care ! 
What a change is here! I muſt tun about, or this 
will turn my head: Dance for two nights together, 
and leap over the moon ! you ſhall dance and leap 
by a that I'm reſolv'd. 


"KECK. 


-Heie the comes again; it does my heart good tg 
fee her—You are in luck, Tow. 


WHITTLE... 
Ta ve a finger to be out of ſuch luck. 
Enter WIDOW, Sc. 
eee, eee : 
Ta hat ha! the me Captain is marched of 


4 
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in a fury: He can't bear to hear that the town has 
capitulated to you, Mr. WRT TOL. I have promiſe 
to introduce him to you: He will make one of m 
danglers to take a little exerciſe with me, when you 
take nn in the aftern don. 


J "WHITTLE. ad 


| F. fy 
4 oe " 
* 1 


You ſhan't catch me napping, I aſſure you. What | 
a diſcovery and eſcape I have made! am i in a 


ſweat with the thoughts of my een en 
N ng e po 
1 proteſt, Couſin, there 
friend Mr. Mac Brawn. 
they arc! I muſt after em, and have a laugh with 


chem now they giggle and walk quick, that 1 
Madam, your ſervant. 


mayn't overtake em. 
You're a happy man, Tolk. Keep up your ſpirits, 
old DOS: Hugh! hugh -—who's afraid! (Hut. 


i WIDOW; 


1 EEK Mr. Mac Bran - wells 
was very intimate at our houſe, in my firſt hw! 


band's time; a great comfort he was to me to be 
ſure! He would very often leave his claret and 


companions for a little converſation with me: He 
was bred at the Dublin Univarſity, and being a 
very deep ſcholar, has fine talents for a tate a tate. 


'W H ET/ELEL dt N 

She knows hin too |, I-ſhall-have my houſe over- 

run with the Mac Brawns,, O' Shoulders. and the 
blood of the Backwells: Lord have DAY 5 me! 


CCCCTF1717 tk 
Pray, Mr. Wurrrol, is e ſp OY lege d 
crater ofa couſin % your's, lately arts ? ha! 


ha! ha! I don't pity the Ty crater his wife, 


for that agraable ka Fe of 


will toon. N 
der for al her ſuffering : 


W HI T- 


N 


8 my wife, and her: 
at a fine ſtately, couple 
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W684 IT LE. 
What a delivery | a reprieve before the knot wid 
tied. (aſide.) 
WID OW. 


Are you unwell, Mr. Wntrrol.? I ſhould be forry 
you would fall ſick before the happy day. Your 
being in danger afterwards would be a great con- 
ſolatlon to me, becauſe I ſhould .have the pleafure 
of nurfing you myſelf. 


WHITTLE. | 
I hope never to give you that trouble, madam, 


WIDOW. 
No trouble at all, at all; I aſſure you, Sir, from 
0 ſoul, that I ſhall take great delight in the occaſion, 


WAIT T. LE. 

; Indeed, madam, I believe it. 
WIV. 

co} et care how ſoon, the . 
and the more danger dle more honour; 1 ſpake 
from my heart. | 
þ WHITTLE. 
| And ſo do I from mine, madam, Ops) 


WIDOW. 
But don't let us think of W pleaſure, and 
neglect the preſent fatisfaction. My mantua- maker 
is waiting for me to chuſe my clothes, in which I 
ſhall forget the ſorrows of dies, Brady, in the joys 
of Mrs: Whittol. Tho' I have no fortune m 
I ſhall bring a tolerable one to you, in debts, Mr. 
WarrTToL, and which I will pay you tinfold in 
tinderneſs ; your deep purſe, and my open heart, 
will make us the envy of. the little grate anes, and 
the grate little ones; the people of quality with 
no ſouls, and grate ſouls with no caſh. at all. 1 
wh you'll meet me at the Pantaon this evening, 


Lady 


ure 

5 * | . 
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Lady Rantiton, and her daughter, Miſs Nettle- 41 
don, and Nancy Pittup; With half a dozen Mac- i 
caroonies, and two Savoury Vivers, are to take me 
there, and we. propoſe à grate dale of chat and mer- 
kiment, and dancing all night, and all other kind q 
of recreations. I am quite another kind of-a-cra> 9 
ter, now I, am a bir, m the fields; I can junket 
about a week together; I have a fine conffity- 
tion, and am never moleſted with your naſty va- 99 
ours ; are you ever troubled With vapours, Mr. 18 
HITTOL ? n * . 
n W HIT T LE. 5 11 
; A little now and then, Madam. 31 
1739 ** 017.114 ; V I DO W. 1 * N 1. i 
III rattle em away Hke ſmoke! there are no 
vapours where I come; T hate your dumpa, and 
your herves, and your megrims; and I had much 
rather break your ref with a little rackerting, than 
let any thing get into your head that thould not be 
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there, Mr. WartTorL ? 


WHITTLE. 


* 


II «Mill take care that nothing ſhall he in my chen 
+" but what ought to be chere: Nee : 
* S310 361 E5 3% 22a ts :t: (4/66) 
 »WED O W. -{ Laokertt at ber watrb 300%; 
Bleſs me! how the hours of the clock creep 
away when we are plas'd with out cop hut I 
muſt lave you, for chere are half à Nupdret pe- 1 
ꝓle. waiting for me to pick your pocket, Mr. w 1 - 
Tol and there is my o brother, Lieutenant 
O'Neale, is to arrive this morning, and he is {0 
Ake me, you would not knew ds aſunder When 
We are together; you will be very fond of him, 
Poor lad. he lives by his wits, as you de by your 
Fortune, and ſo you may aſſiſt one another. Mr. 
3 E. Wirrox, 
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26 THE IRISH WIDOW. 
W1TToL, your obadient, till we meet at the Pan- 
taon. Fe ollow me, Pompey 3 and Skips do you 


follow him. 
x. 495Þ OMP V.. 

The ine whiteman no let blacky boy go 

yet after you miſſis, they pull and pinch me. 
FOOTMAN. | 
It is a ſhame, your Ladyſhip, that a black negro 
ſhould take place * Len nn can't 
follow him indeed. i 7 
"WAI D © W. ad fo. 

Then you may follow one another out of my 
.farvice,; if you follow me, you. ſhall follow him, 
for he ſhall go before me; can't I make him your 
ſuperior, as the laws of the land have r 
your aqual? therefore reſign, as faſt as you plaſe, 
Jou ſhan't oppoſe government and keep your | 
places too, that is not good politicks in In 9 
or Ireland either, ſo come along Pompay, hg after 
going before me—Mr. ae moſt tinderly 

-your's. ak, (Dit. 
| bas W H I T-PL Fi 

"Moſt rinderly yours] (mimicks her.) Ecod 1 believe 

ou are, and any body's elſe; O what an -eſcap 
have I had! But how ſhall I clear myſelf of this bu- 
ſineſs? I'll ſerve her as I would bad” money, 
her off into other hands: My NRPHRw is Rol 
enough to be in love with her, and if I give him a 
fortune he'll take the good and the bad together —he 
mall do 10 or ſtarve. I'Il ſend for 'Bavzs directly, 
confeſs ny folly, aſk his pardon, ſend him to my 
- NzPHEW, write and declare off with the Wipow, 
19S 0 get rid of her Fi as faſt as 10 can. 8 


END or THE FIRST Ar. 


* 


THE TRISE coping 


* 901 * 
- 8 
An * MN : n * 
of; 1.2 Nb 16 759711 A ihne [OFT 
e ae en 0 T*H; "om 


A. Room in WHITTLE's Hoſe. 4 
Ru BATES; and NEPHEW. 


NEPHEW "taking ew by wh hand); EY 


E are bound to you for ever, Mr; Barxs; | 
I can ſay no more; words but il expreſs 
the real feelings of the heart. 


911085 eie 
1 you are A good lad, or Iwould not de 
meadica in the matter, but the buſineſs is got yet 


Completed till Sgnatum & Sigillaum. 

N EP HE W. 1 
let me fly to the Wipow, and tell her be 
Proſperouſly we 89 IEC 
Mn ha ATR. e ae 


Don't be in a horry, young man; ſhe is not in 
the dark I aſſure you, nor has ſhe yer finiſh'd her 
. ſo 7 an adreſs, ſhould not BE: * 


0.5 NE HEW. T7 ' 

nnd wiſh chat you would let me come into my 

Uncle g net t once, en yenng i him far- 
. 


41 ＋ E * 
Tien declare off; thou filly. young man, are af 
. you. to be dup'd by your own weak good nature; 5 
and his worldly craft; this does not ariſe from his , 


love and juſtice to you, but from his own miſer- | | 
able ſituation ; he muſt be tortur d into juſtice; he Ji 
ſhall not only give up your whole eſtate, which be 
"I" * 

Vit 

4 


lg. 


 THEIRISH"WADOWT 


is loth to part with, but you muſt now have a pre- 
mium for agreeing to your own happineſs; what 
ſhall your widow, with wit and ſpirit, that would 
do the greateit honour to our ſex, by thro? her taſk 
chearfully, and mall your co ve way, and 

15 your 1 85 115 NI 


be outdone YT a woman's ! ame! 


| "NEPHEW. 
I beg your "pardon, Mr, Bazzs; I will low | 
your directions; ; be as A hired as my ncle, 
and ver his body and mind for the Sec Of. * 


foul.” | 
BAT ES ee led 
That's a good child, and beter that your own 
and the Widow's future e depends upon 
your both going through this batineſs with fpirit j 
make your Uncle feel for himiſtif, that he may do 


juſtice to other People: is Ny WI 400 ready for 
the lait experiment 


NE PH E W. 2. | 
Fhe is; but think What, WO I ſhall fel, ; while 
2 is in danger? ; A486 
8 A T Es bn? 


* Hat ha! hat thell be in 18 45 er; ff or Fw 
ſhan't we be at hand to zfliſt her; hark l. I hear 
him coming; T1}, probe his callous heart to the 
quick; and. if we are not paid for our trouble, ſay 
An 0 abe e we thall nf 

[Exit NRPEW. 

Enter WHITTLE. 71 
Well, Mr. BATES, have you talk'd with m 


wund. is not he overjoy'd. at thi-propeſa * 
oi at B AT ES. + Hach en 


be 55 of diſcord has been, aig you. and 
had wnfun'd'the whole family; 5 ve ſcrewd 
} kim too msk; bd young man is E vp” his ſen _— 


Y 


% 
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1 think, he ſtares and mopes s about, and ſighs; 
oks at me indeed, bat gives oy abſurd. anſwers; 


1 don't 1 him. Une Len {$1,954 

11 1 | 22 Mr 6 

1 e eee 
11 „terre 


What! 18 the matter think 2%; ? 


ny BATES., 
What I have always expected; ; there is a e 
in your family, and you take it by turns] you 
Me had it, and now transfer it to your Nephew; 


which, to your ſhame be it ſpoken, is be only n | 


fer you have ever made him. 


CO WRITER af 
But am not I going o do _ more Gan 
zue? e 751 ; "i "230? 
f 1413 B A ＋ E S. ochun 


As ven have done him — 9 than juſtice ht» 
bree, you can't begin too ſoon. how 11% v6} 


WHITTLE * Lis ; bit 
Am not 1 going to give him, the te we be ks 
and which 1 Was going 1 to. ma 2 15 


28 „ N 
2 — that is) your are taking a pepro bliſter 
7 your. wn back, to FP it 0 © 3 's A 


zender Uncle, vou are? r ares K 


Nen WII T LE. eiter HS Þ 
But you don't center one eſtare which I ſhall 


give him, 1308 


ABS. 


Neſbore to him you meant tis his own, ail 


you ſhould have gryen it up Jong ago; you muſt 
do more, on old 105 nul have you; your Nephew 
won't. take the, Widow off your, h hands: without. a 


at throw, him ten thouſand into the bargain, 


irn 


— 


.. 
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nn | 
Indeed but I ſhantt; he ſhall run nd? and 2 
marry her myſelf, rather than do that; Mr. Barts; . 


de a true friend, aaa ack ht 1 t. Nr 


to my propoſal. baun e 
BATES. 7 
You have rais'd the fiend, and ought to.lay TER 
however, III do my beſt for you; when the head 
is turn'd, nothing can bring it right again, ſo ſoon 
as ten thouſand pounds; ſhall I promiſe for you ? 


HE rer 
1 Cater, go to Bedlam myſelf. e er enger 
| WHITTLE DIL 


Why I am in a worſe condition than I was be- 
fore! If 'this Widow's father will not let me be off 
without providing for his daughter, I may loſe a 
great 7 ſum of money, and none of us be the better 
it: My Nephew half mad; myſelf half mar. 
ried; and no 2 for either of us. 


It [4 5.447 Enter Servant. CRV 
Sir Patrick 0 Neale is come to wait upon you, 


would you pleaſe to ſee him ? 


5.00, TNPEPINY PLE | 

| By all mean, the perſon I wanted, don't 

let him wait. N Ie Exit Servant. 
I wonder if he has oth my letter to'the Widow; 

Iwill found him by degrees, that I may be ſure of 


my mark, before I ſtrike the blow. 


Euter Sr PATRICK; 


22 Sir PATRICK. | 
Me. Warzzre, your humble ſarvant; it gives 
me grate pleaſure, that an old Jontleman of your 
property, will have the honour of being united 
with the family of the O' Neale's; we have been 
da much 872 not to l our eſtate, as 
vou 


— — 9 2 * . 
. 


* oO 
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vou have made yourſelf a kind of Jontleman by 
getting one; one runs out one way, and t'other 
runs in another, which makes them both meet 
at laſt, and keeps up the ballance of Europe. 


Ya WHITTLE. 
I am much oblig'd to ybu, Sir PATRICK ; Tam 
an old gentleman, you. fay true; and T was, 


GE” 8 
Sr PATRICE. 1 

And I was thinking if you were ever fo old, my 
daughter can't make you young again; ſhe has as 
fine rich tick blood in her veins, as any in all Ire- 
land. I wiſh you had. a ſwate crater, of a daugh- 
ter like — that we might make a double craſs 


$M! unn 10 
"WHITTLE. 3c 
That 70250 be a double croſs indeed! Coſte 


PATRICK oo 
. _Tho' I was miſerable enough — 7 my ert wiſh 
who had the devil of a ſpirit; and the veryimodel 
of her daughter, yet a brave man never ſhrinks 
from __ any I may have og luck another 


TODO TIVY 
Ads 


e Nen * i. wy Rn 
VIETOR "WHITTLE. 0 
You but I am no brave am. Sir. Pansen, and 
I begin-to ſhrink already. of 41th 0140 
: Sir" PATRY Cr” b Nen 


I have bred her up in great rabjection; the is as 


tame as a young colt, and as tinder as a ſucking . 


chicken; you will find her a true Jontlewoman, 

and ſo Knowing, that you can tache her nothing: 
the brings every thing but money, and you have 
enough of that, if you have nothing elſe, and that 
a 15 ad I W Wü things. | . lilac * 


wa. WHITTLE. 
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' 


But I — been conſidering your. dayghter' 

great deſerts, and my great age — 

re on PATRICK. WS 
She is a charming crater ; I would 1 venture to 

day that, if [ was not her father. 


Dein WHITT14 T5; $5 | 
I fay, Sir, as I have been confidently" Four 
daughter's great deſerts, and as I own I haye great 


demerits- | b 
Sir PATRICK. n COSTS, 
>To be ſure you have, but you. can't help that; 
and if my daughter was to mention any thing * 2 
Fee ar your age, or your ſtingineſs, by 
ballance of power but I would make her 9 * 
a hundred times to your face, to make her 
of it; but mum, old gentleman, the devil a word 
of your infirtmities will ſhe touch upon; T have 
brought her up to ſoftneſs, and to gentleneſs, as a 
kitten to new milk; ſhe will 5 


3 


no, and yes, as if ſhe were dumb; and no tame 


rabbit or pigeon will keep houſe, or be 1 more inga- 

nious with her needle and tambourine, 
WHITTLE. 

She is vaſtly altered then, ſince I ſaw her laſt, 

or I have loſt my- ſenſes, and in either caſe, we 


had much better, ſince I muſt ſpeak. r not 
come together 


r PATRICK. 
— Till pon are married, you mean — with all my 
Tout it is the more gentale for that, and like our 
family: I never ſaw lady O'Nale, your mother- in- 
aw, Who poor. crater is dead, and can never be a 
.mother-1n-law: again, till the meek before I married 
her, — playa rand never. ſeen her 


* * p 
— A 4 Aan 

* hi 4 
ET... 4 


* 3 * 
% * « 


— 


att txt wihow. »; 
then, which is a comfort 0 in-caſe of death, of 


Srher accicdents in life. 
220 40 APRIL 


But you don't underſtand me; Sir Patmick 


| d PATRICK. | 
1 Keke as that. br, when ve both ſpake 


WHITTLE. 


Hut you miſtake my IS. and Gant com- 


r f. me. 
a d PAT R IC: K. * 
en don't compre 2 2 
We I have not the gift of p 
to find out after PIR have _—__ Ru never wig 


in you. 
Let mme intttat you is attend «5 168 « n 
Sr PE TRICK. 
I do attend, man; I don t interrupt you out 


with it. 
Yo at] 5 

3 08 41e x 
Tour wife that is to be. Go on 


(WHITTLE. 


| My wiſe that is not to be—Zounds | vn you 


me ? 

c, PATRICK. 2 1 
3 3 
0s, if it wants : lade of hat. 

An WHITTLE; Fx 


Dear Sir Patrick ben a 1 confeſs myth . 


worthy of ber; J have the greateſt regard for you, 

Sir Patrick ; I ſhould think myſelf honour d by 

in: „% 
' 2 e 
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ee $7 0p} PATRICK. RN. - 
Io be ſure there are many reaſons. Tg an 5640 
man ſhould not marry 2 young woman; but 


Shut * your buſineſs and not mine. 


WHITT LE. H rtl 


* 


1 hang wrote a letter to your daughter, which 
was in hopes you had and had , J | 
an anſwer to it. Foo 

Sir PATRICK. 5 

What the devil, Mr. WarzzLx, do you make 4 
lerrtet-porter of me? Do you imaging, you dirty 
fellow, with your caſh, that Sir PaTzrcx O NaLE 
would carry your letters; I would have vou know 
that I deſpiſe letters, and all that belong to em; nor 
would I carry a letter cotthe King, Heaven bleſs 
_ -unleſs 1t _ from myſelf, +: ''+ 14 a9 7 

WHITTLE. | 

But, dear Sir PATRICK, don't be in a ee 


nothing; 
Sir P AT R I C "4 

What is it nothing to make a Prob wth of map, . 

me? But I'll go to my daughter diretly. fe r 
have not ſeen her do dh, 22 if I find. that 
have written any thing that I won't Ander, 1 1 
I ſhall take it as an arr to my family, and you 
ſhall — let out the noble blood of the O'Nartzs, 
or I will ſpill che laſt drop of the red puddle of 


the Witz zrrs. (Going and returns.) Harkee, you 
Mr. WaizzLte, WETEZTE, WHISTLE, what's you 


name? You muſt not ſtir till I come back; if you 
offer to ate, drink, or ſleep, till my honour is ſatiſ- 
fy'd, twill be the worlt male you ever took in your 


life; you had better faſt a year, and die at the end of 


fix months,-than dare to lave your houſe. So now, 

In mne you are to do as you plaſe. ( Eat. . 
SOC ONEER AD VDiE> Etc > tis. 

Von the devilivar wor 3 If — 


don't 
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derer ſave me, I ſhall run mad like m Nephew, f 
and have a long Triſh" Word chte 2 into the 
bargain. While. I am in my ſenſes 1 won't have 
the woman; and therefore” he that is but of them 
ſhall have her, if I give half 5 fortune to make 


1 


the match/*! TI! 92 19101 N 40 s! f 
201d Eat THOMAS. ol ai 25 


> 7 tr 


Sad work, Tromas ! 1 i 
Dae e ens, 
Sad work, indeed! Why Pond you think of 
marrying þ ? I knew what it would come to, 
59% t da OBE T-L.LE. 7-51. 
- Whyz what it come. wo? SPIE cr. 
| THOMAS. EE 
| Je is in fn the pln delete va 
150 WHITTLE. | 
8e ch the better; then 50 body will "ba 


1 
"+" 7+,” 
Noe der coine'ed tn NNE det vac 
WHITTLE; 2 ug 55 
| And you cone k. = 1 
. 7 THOMAS. | 


. Whar>gnifies that I was lng Lad) Cables bx 


footman at the door juſt now, that it was; all a lye, 


and your Nephew. looks. out of the two-pair-of- . 


ſtair's window, with eyes all on fire, and tells the 
whole ſtorys upon that, there lata ſuch a 


hob Dong 4 * 
| WHITTLE, 

1 ſhall be murder'd; and have my houſe pat 

down. into the. bargain, i 


FF, Ae e THOMAS. 8 _yy TEL 
n is all quiet again. I told them the young man 


Was ont his ſenſesz * 90u Wy; out of 
Ne 8 Th 4 town 


29 
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2 they went AA, queetly, | 
wou 4 "me and mob you anoth ter in _ 
„ ETLE, : 
Tubus, what ſhall 1 do? 
110M H OM 8 
Working you have 2 5 if you will have n mays 


ters men. f y 
Five T 17988 WHIT TIE. a 0 
2 ont of my depth, and * won s mo 
ur hand to draw me out. 
rad Dr a4 0h THOMAS... (1 
Tou Were out of your depth ro all; in hots foi 
away as faſt, as you can, you'll be d if you 
1] OT," > 2.5 5 11+ HONEY 


Im gate gut of my MS 10 227 yves, 2 | 
over with me, I muſt not ſtir out of 


e; 
But am order d to ſtay to be murder d i in it is bs aught, 
I know ; what are you mUttering, Tomas? pride 


ſpeak one apd comfort me. 
IV] THOMAS. 
It is all a judgement upon you; 3 your 


: 1 


n Tv ad e 


brotber's fooliſh will ſays, the young nan muſt 


have your conſens.; you: won't let him have her, 
but wil marry the Widow yourſelf; *havs-tha dog 
in the magger; * ade oa, ad 
en Whg can. } as ISMj273 53 rn 
WHITT E. 
Zut I conſent that he fhall have the Wiz 


dow. 125 * fortune, if 1 we can r 9 into big 


en n Ho MAS. 
- For: a 1 mould loſe mine, Pl} u ee 


lam as ſoon as poſñ ble; FOR OI rige! youre” 
ons phe you ml poi your 


n 5 ga 7T507ons 1 N — AY wy * * bY 
WHIT TE . 


The whole earth conſpires wrt el ooh 


+I ad 


Ts TIN "WIDOW: '» 1 27. 


'with me tilt I die, ad 
— gary, and 1 won't rg! all 3-0 


Knocking at oy the door. 
THOMAS, © 7s 
Here are the 1 Y ite Already, _. En. 9 


WHITTLE Gm a 
What ſhall 1 do? my head can't bear it; I will 
hang myſelf for fear of being run-thro' the body, 


THOMAS oo Bu. ey 


Half a ſores people I w before with theſe 


bills, anch armights Ne You, for payaat Bend 


Marika rady. WY "JF 
WHITTLE | ous 
I wiſh Martha Brag was. at the bottom of the 


has mien eo an 1 udent extrava bag 
in her txicks already; ſend chem io theUevil, 
and op]. Wert pay 1218 0 or re, 
THOMAS 
van hays another mob about. the door. [Going, 
M WHITTLE: 8 le eraÞ. 


* pg Tuonat; rel} them Fai very buſy; 
and they muſt come to-morrow morning; ſtay, hay, 
that is promiſing payment; no, no, ho- tall em 


they muſt-ſtay till L am married; and ſo they will 


be ſatisfied, andh triek d into the hargai. 
e 
eee ee 


* 
1 
—4 


24. 
- 


— 
That of all dreadful; e 2 
woman, and chat woman ſhould he a Widew. and 
_ Widow Who have kd ja eo ce 
l re? ano 0 
8 bach pee 29er ee 


4 


LS» ec a | 
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— Ln an 


R 4/0 onde ar ww fond de +» % + 4,7 


an ke 1 


4 i eh A i OE 


af T HT IR ts N W 1 D or 


Euer Widow, al riert of Neale, ſeening ly 
K+ us and Hefen up. bis  fewordy Nada 


e PHOMAg | 1 
N n you. are not hurt, 8 - 
TW [T9 W. 4 


O not at all, at all; 'tis well they run away, 
or Ihoult have macle them run faſter; I ſhall 
teach them how to ſnigger, and look thro! glaſſes 
at their betters; theſe are your Maccaroons, as 
they call themſelves; Ey my ſoul but I would 

frightend their hair out of buckle, if they wou'd 
have ſtood ſtill, till I had overtaken them; theſe 
whipper-inappers. look ſo much mo like girls i in 
breeches, than thoſe I ſee in pettſcoats, that fait 
and trot, it is a pity to hurt em; the fair ſex in 
London here ſectn the moſt mal uline of the two; 
but to bufinels ; friend, Where! is your” Nen 2 


ü T 15 0 M. A " 
"There, Captain; 1 J | hope he has not offended 


WE, 
— WI DOW. : 2 5 

\ are im7 1 noon Fog W often me 

Have ch the” Kos: * alen To ie 

wr — 0 M A S. 

3 value' my life too-much- not- OE 

a raw-bon'd eps 1 withhe had not been caught 


end ſent here. I to bis fe e and Exit — 


8 IT TL E. | 

Her brother, by lall that's terrible ad as like 
her as two — 1 I-{weat at the ſight of him; 
Em — Tnosas is gone; he _ Wy ee 


ey Kell. ane . FF} 


J 
1 Four name Würrror one wh E. 


A | WHIT 


- —_ - — — 


THE- 18158 DOW. _ - 
4 | WHITTLE. „ OO 4: hr 


uy Fam ts: WurrTL84n0t, Weir ene Et W 


IDS W. 8 
We ſhat't Rand for trifles—and Golf WEE born 
410 chriſten'd by the name ot. Thomas ? 


it WHLETLLE.: oy god 
be try eld we. Sir er (kl) xngh 


W. ID: OW. | a 
| Then abkxtwold no Ves fan r 3 ſo farg;ſoi ci 1 
* [Takes out a letler. 
Do you know that hand-writing ?, ? Lag. god? 


— 38m} egg! 44 

__ N 7: 

As well as I know*this go friend of. mine, 
Who Wau me upon touch becalions. © ! bas. nn 5 

e Þrs right hantt ghd 2 [miling. 


— 
+ 


5 4 


> 
Witt . . «as! 


WIP 0 . ran 
a had nl not ſhew your teeth, = alf we 
come to the 7 ; the hand-writing is your's. 46 


bt ©» 0 i 205 hve N 
2 b cr F 
Les. YE it is mine. by & Teen 
WIDOW. 
Death and. powder l WHat do you ſigh for? | 
you aſham'd, or lorry, for Your. handy W 


ne WHITE. L E. own N 
Partly one, partly. other. | 


«Ya Nu e 'W ID. OW. 8 yo, | 7. 
"Wit W. de be plas'd, Sir, to rade Los chat 

1 may know it ag i, ben you hare it. 
22 e (AI. E (cakes, e Andrade . 


reads.) 4 Wand S 
0 W TPOGW. | 7 4 A * 
- Woule- vou be. plas Auto. Jet - us Kno- what 
am ou mean? $0 Oren. of - - quality, and, 
aN 11889 women 


V 


bo 
TE OE . .. % TT OC T—EI— — 


ä 


41 


„ 


. my 


* * — * * _— — a. 33 
— 64,000 4a oe e oY IS Dogan 


4% THE IRISH WIDOW: 
women ot no quality, and women of all qualities 
are ſo mixt 120 that you dot e 


from t'other, and are all calbd madams; you ſhould 
role rade the ſubſcription n DA Poe as 


etter. 
WHIT T L E. was 
I beg your pardon, Sir; I don't like this cere- 
mony. (a/ide.) To Mrs. Brady, in Pall-Mall, 


WIDOW. 
: Now! profade—fire and'-powder bur 1 would— ! 


757 Ni . 
Sir chars che matter? 


£ Nothing at all, Sir, fol. * 8 
ES 1 3, 1 
Madam—43 1 prefer your B to the . 
gence of my_ own paſſions— igt 
„„ 14S 
I will not prefer your happineſs to * ;ndul: 
gence « of my paſſions—Mr. Marron, rade on. 


WHITTLE. 
Ex fer e Len man e 


virtues 
"WIDOW. 
Very unworthy indeed; rade 1 Sir, 
ee 
I dave, de eee 
6 
DOW. 
Thins had n6 Kg & ll Mp Ale ad 
er | 
2 n 
uu, with al yur can ee, a mere de: 


th WORN; ſervant than your m- 
e ic depot, en Wage. 


Ao DOY : en W 15 0 W. 494410 


An miterabk⸗ and dey you tht ces 


Poſtſcript : rade 5 N 297198 
117 T1 K. 


— Potter 2. 0 have Jour. "4 22 my your 


2220 in an © ONES 
k » , | * N 
2 | -WIDOW. 


In anſwer; to this. Love Epiſtle, mn Peak fel. | 


low, my ſiſter preſents you with her tindereſt wi 
and affures vo 5 980 have as you deſire; 42 
ity, and ſhe Ar throws her rr toe 


o the Bargain. een 


es do ur T E. — 7 742701 1 8 


"dt rm infinitely oblig?d' to her. 


2 AIR * Ar 9 d $4 WW 1D 05 = NEL ih NN 
YN 11 muſt beg lave in che nan Ea ew fan 
i reſent the ſame to you, . . 


cl! 02 WI L. 0 Lens 1 


Ham ditto to all the family. 10 Wy 58 


WIDO W. 
But us 3 1 of promiſe to any o our family 


Was ers uffer'd without à brackk. into ſam 


body's body, I have fd upoh myſelf to be your 
1 ; and 1 believe thas you wil find whit t I 
ave as fine a: hand at this work, and will give you 
F Ry n, as any in the three Kingdoms. 
| , [Sits Yona and Hafen ber er 13 
— 
* . or e 1e Captain, what are vou about? 


7; Oh W 1D O' W. 8988 31S A075 
* 1 bs my Gertets for the advantage 


of lunging; it is for-yopruakeres: woll as:my oyn, 


4 d yu: *. e e ee 


Nein 


TAKES Bel SH WI O W. 4 


8 8 
- - EPI RT — > 4 
oy wy .. 1 * 3 fk 3 3 % = - Þ * * — 2 


- 
* mw 4 3 
Fe 3 * 


= 


. 


a * 


** 
— 


3 0 a * — 
* 2 7 4 pike "ogy "0 
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4 THE IRISH WIDOW 
for 1 will be twice thro? your Body, before you = 
hall feb} ie one.. no e 
WHITTLE. og chi ng 
What a bloody fellow it Ws. 4 vid Thomas 
would eme > e en "4006. 
1 W 10 W. E 0 a 
Cote, Sir, Prepare yourſelf, you are, not the 
firlt by half a ſcore, that 1 have run thro” and 


thro? the! heart, before they knew N was _ 
matter with them. 


18 BAI) "WHITTLE / Min ie 
vos Caprain ſuppoſe I will marry your über. 
"WIDOW..." < 
* have not the laſte objection if you recover of 
your wounds; Callagon O Conner lives very happy 


with my great aunt, Mrs. Deborah O' Nale, in the 


county of Galloway; except a ſmall Aftma he got 
by my running him thro” the Lungs, at the Cur- 
rough ; he would have forſaken her, if I had no ot 
ftopp'd his perfidy, by a famous family ſtiptic 
have here: ; 0 Ai my little old boy, but you ſhall get it. 
0 c (Draws. 
WAIT 4 LE. 

What ha do!---well, Sir, if 1. SY 1 muſt; 

fu I you to-morrow, morning in 83 
the conſequence be what 1 It will, 
WIDOW. 

F or fear you might forget that Wh I mult 
beg to be indulged' with 4 little puſhing /now z 
I have ſet my heart upon it, and two birds in 
hand, is worth one in the b ue aner 
come, Sir. Ma 

= HI T T L E. 

But I have not ſettled my matters, . 

e e e 

O nel fete was a mier, — you. 5 

d. be herſelf in a * — 
| WHITTLE 


r 


THE IRISH WI „ 


o ob WHITE. 
- Bur I don't underſtand the ſword. 3 Thad rather 
fight with om 3 
+ 1 it} WIDOW... old 8 28. 
Jam ve hol it is in my power to oblige you; 
there, 255 . 7 5 =; Loi 19 laſe 9 1 
n. ers Pala.) 
{Ovtof the pan into a fire — * 8 n alas 
him off; if I had choſen poiſon, I dare Wear he 
had arſenick in his pocket; lookee, young gentle- 
man, I am an old man, and you'll get no credit 
by killing me; but I have a Nephew as yuung 
tim. -y0! * yow'll. det more bogey , in * 
5 WI DOW. eee e 
a 2 mare pleaſure too I expect 2 fa- 
ako him, after I have. done a bulineſs, 


Con 

| tin. WARE TRE 
What the devil! won't one ſerve your turn? 1 

can't fight; and I won't fight; I'll do any thing 

rather fight; Pl marry, your ſiſter; my Ne- 

phew ſhall marry TH I' give him all my Ne 

what would the fellow have? here Nephew ! 


ET. 


mas! murder!” murder! (He flies and þþ Fe 


Enter BAT E S, n NE P HE 

0 rt 1 THOVEL 18 N E A . 5 oh 70 

0 Wharth-ghe munen. Uncle? 03 oy 

e 02 ee e 
under, that's all; that Ruffian thre would 
ill me, and eat me afterwards. 21 

NEPHEW. 

1 I'll find a WM to cool him; Game at A 1 am 

þs mad as yourfe iP U match you, I warrant you. 


n Tis, 


f anz out with bim. 
Nane N- 

„ 8 2 WIDO W. 
e! wit [ 4 i Cz v — 


— 2 — *. » Mu. 
2 8 * Ay 2 — 
— —cids — 


2 — way — A 
8 hay 2, R wy. 


. 


15 
, 
- 
l 
1 
* 
= 
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44 THE IRISH WEDIOAV: 


WI DOW. | 
Tl follow you all th world over. (Going 0 


r 

Stay, ſtay Nephew ; you ſhan't fight, 

beexpos'd all over the town and you may 55 Yo. C 
life, and I ſhall- be curs'd from morning to night; A 
do, "Nephew; make yourſelf and me happy ; be the 
olive-branch, and bring peace into my family; re- 
turn to the Widow; 1 will grye you my conſent, 
and your fortune, and a fortune for che Widow, 
five thouſand pounds ! da perſuade him Mr. Barks. 


B AT E 8. 
8 Sir, this is the very critical point of your 
life:; I know you love her; *tis the only method. to 
reſtore us all to our ſenſes.” 


NEPHEW. | 
I muſt talk in private firſt, 'with this hot young 


gentleman, 
WIDOW. 
As 4 10 as you plaſe, Sir. 


o 211 WHITTLE, | 
Take Tr weapons away, Mr. BaTzs, and do 
you follow me to my ſtudy to witneſs my propoſal ; 
it is all ready, and only wants figning ; . come along, 
come Jorge | | Exil. 
I - BATES; } TER 
Vicboria l victoria! give me your ſwords and 
piſtols; and now do your worſt; you ſpirited loving 
young 5 4h I could ap vut/of my ſkin! 
J JING e 


THOMAS (grin in.) 


oy, joy to you, e fond arming Ar! the fox 
Y, joy to y * Pe 


* — 


yh 
1 
| 


is caught, and the young lambs may Trip-end play; 
F ad to your e 2 [Ex, 
| wh * EHE W. 


—— — 
— - -<—_ — pa 
— —— — — ny 
_ — — —— 
— 
— 
—— —ñä—ͤ— . 
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THE IRISH 'WIDOW.” 23 


NEPHEW. 


my enn Widow! rad a _ have wack 


waa 5 
80 WI DO W. 


1 would 90 thro? ten times as rakes to deceive | 


an old amorous ſpark, like your nee pur- 
chaſe a young one, like his Nephew. 


NEHPH RW. 
I liſten'd at the door all this laſt ſcene; my heort 


was agitated with ten thouſand fears; ſuppoſe iy 5 


Uncle had been ſtout, and drawn his fword. 


WI DOW. 
I ſhould have run away as he did; whenctwo 
cowards meet, the ſtruggle is who ſhall run firſt; 
and fure I can beat an old man at any thing. 


NE PH E W. 
Permit me thus, to ſeal my ha pineſs, (kiſſes ber 
hand) and be affur'd that I am as 9980 as I think 
myſelf undeſerying of it. | 


' WIDOW. 

PII tell you what, Sir, were 1 not ſure you 
deſery'd ſome pains, L would not have taken any 
| 755 for you; and don't - imagine now, becauſe 

haye gone a little too far for the man I love, that 
I ſhall. go a little too far when m your wife; in- 
- deed I fan t: I haye done more than Lſhould, be- 
tore J. am. Jour wife, begauſe I was in deſpair; but 
I won't do as muchas, L may, when Jam your 


Nife, tho every Iriſh, woman is fond of, imingting 


© Englith kation. 
3 5 W Err 


Thou divine, adorab e woman ! 


"© (Kneels. and kiſſes 3 


| EuWANCTLE, ond 9 n ſtares. 


ie. ee 1 *. I IIs G (aide. 


dl WHITTLE, 


*% 


46 THE IRTIH WIDOW. 

WHITTLE (turning to BaTEs,) 
Hey day! I am afraid his head is not right yet! he 
Was = Roping and kinn the Captain' s hand. 


(Adde to 1 
BATES. 19 2 


Take no ion, all 1 come about. 

2929007 m7 Hit OD GUMS. 
W 1 D 0 W. 

I find, Mr. Warrrel, your family loves King 
better than lighting; he ſweats J am as like my 
ſiſter, as two pigeons: I could excuſe his raptures, 
for I had rather fight the beſt friend I "_ than 
aabten and ſalute him a la francoiſe. 


Euler Sir PATRICK O' NEALE. 


= JA TRICK. 
I hope, Mr. Whizzle, you'll excuſe my coming 
back to give you an anſwer, without having any 
to give; 5 hear a grate dale of news about myſelt, 
and came to know if it be true; they ſay my ſon is 
in London, when he tells me himſelf by letter here, 
that he's at Limerick; and I have been with my 
daughter to tell her the news, but ſhe would nat 
ſtay at home to receave it, ſo I am come---O gra 
ma cbres my little din oufil craw, what have we got here? 

a piece of mummery! here is my ſon and daughter 
too, fait; what are you waring the breeches, Par, to 
e you are Mrs. Weezel. 

| WIDOW. 4 
1 beg your pardon for that, Sir! I wear them be- 
fore marriage, becauſe, Ithink they become a woman 
better than after. A 
WI TILE. | 

What, i is not this your ſon? Laleniſb d. ). 


S PATRICK. 1-18 
| No, butitismy daughter, andthatistheſamething 


WIDOW, 


; 


W I D O W. | 
| AndyourNieceSir,whi his till better thancicher: 
NIE. Ale J 
' Mighty well! and I ſuppoſe you have not loſt 
your wits, yqung. man! 
„„ BAT ES. ve A 


1 dmpathize with you, Sir; we loſt em gan} 
and found 'em at the ſame time. 
WHIT TL. 

Here 1 Mr. Barxs, give me the paper; 
not a farthing ſhall they haue till the een ir em. | 
YO SH GON BA DES; Bag! 

Wen r others and give think och 

LAT + (Gives Nxrhzw the paper 
| W HI 171. E. 

He may take his own, but he ſhan't have a ſix- | 
pence. of, the five thouſand, pounds I promis d im, 
| | BAT E 8. 

; Witneſs, good folks, he owns to the promiſe... 


Sir PATRICK. 
Ta rn vieg dar, or any thing elf in 4 g 


cauſe. 
e WHITTLE. 6. 7, 
What, am I chous'd F 
ca KY %s | Secs: hh 


1 y ſhould not my friend be chous'd out of a 
"little fa for the firſt time? Your hard ulage has, 
4 wry our Nephew'swits, BEE TING don't 
play with bag ele vou only tut your fingers. 
5 * Sir PATRICK. 
And your trote too, which is all one; therdfdre, 
to make all azy, marry my daughter firſt, and 8 
b then quarrel with her a erwards ; that will be in 
the natural courſe of things. by : 
eesti AW SI TIPS pc; ooo fra 
„Here TroMas ! where are you 1 | 


| 
l 
| 
# 
4 
| 
g 
| 
/ 
| 


Enter 


Wo rs IRISH WIDOW, 
Enter T H OMA 8. 


Wh Tn IVENET TS 
1 Here are fine doings! I am dee, bete 
ünd cheated! © oi 
| THOMAS. Reer 
I wiſh you joy, Sir; the beft thi af "AM 
happen'd to you; and as a faithful ſervant 1 have 
— o check you. nnr 78 
Woo HET btb oro 
"To cheek me 1:35.75; Karl 
$3; THOMAS. 


Fan were galloping full ſpeed and a hill 600 
and if e had not laid hold: of of the bridle, Fave a 
badjockey, you would haye hung by your horns in 
the ſtirrup, to the great joy of the whole town. 

mr. WHITTLE... 8 1 

What have you help'd to trick me: Y N 
| "THOMAS. Th : 
Into happineſs: Lou have been fooliſh a long while, 
turn about and be wiſe; he has got the woman and 

his eſtate, give them your bleſfin ing, which. is not 
worth much, and live Iĩke a chriſtiarr for the future. 


W HIT T LE. | 
I will if I can; but I can' t look at em; I can't bear 
the ſound of my voice, nor the ſight of my own face: 
Look ye, I am diſtreſs d, and diſtracted } and can't 
come to yet; I will be reconcil'd if poffible ; but 
don't let me ſee or hear from you, if you would have 
me forget 711 forgive you—I ſhall never lift up my 
head again 0. Exit. i 
| WI DOW. 
1 kope, Sir PATRICK, that 1 n the 
Nephew to the Uncle will meet with your approba- 
day though we have not ſo much money, we ſhall 
have more love; one mind and half a purſe, in 
marriage, are much better than two minds and 


* 


% % 4 


THE IRISH WIDOW: 4g 
two purſes. I did not come to England, nor keep 


good company, till it was too late to get rid of 
my country prejudices. | 


Sir PATRICK. 
You are out of my hands, Par, ſo if you won't 


trouble me with your afflictions, I ſhall, hae 
rejoice at your felicity. 


NERFHE W. 

It would be a great abatement of my preſent 
Joy, could I believe that this lady ſhould be aſſiſted 
in her happineſs, or be ſupported in her afflictions 
by any ꝙne but her lover and her huſband. 


Sr PAT RIC X. 
Fine notions are fine tings, but a fine eſtate gives 
every ting but 1daas, and them too, if you'll appale 
to thoſe who WP Yau to my r ſay you, 


Widow? 
WI D OW. 


By your, and their permiſſion, I will tell my 
mind to this good company; and for fear my words 
ſhould want ideas too, 1 will add an Iriſh tune, 


that may curry off a bad voice, and bad matter. 


8 0 N 8. 


A Widow bewitch'd, with her paſſion, 
'Tho? Iriſh, is now quite aſhamed, ü R 1 

To think that ſhe's ſo out of faſhion, a. i 
To marry and then to be tamed: 0 
193 'Tis love the dear joy, 0 f tb 
That old faſhion d boy, _ 8 i 
Has got in my breaſt with his quiver; :; | 

0 rages urchin he, [54.4 

truck the Cu en, a 
And a Huſband r for ever 15 Teo BR 7 
Ve Fair Ones I hope wall excuſe mem 
Though vulgar pray do not abuſe me; gt 7 

IJ cannot become a fin lady, | n: 


140 A] 


; WY Had ie 1% Baabr. 


a» 
"= 


% 4 $440 1 


- 


$0 


Ye Critics to ok ſo wills, 157 


THE isn ibo. 


Pray ſee all our errors with 

For once change your method of 1 ie 
And kill a End Widow with ki 

I you look ſo ſevere, 

In a fit of deſpair, 

I will draw forth — * Sirs, ä 

eee a. i,. 


3 I | OY - of 


Ye Leaders of drefs ind the faſhions, 3 
Who gallop poſt haſte to your run 


Whoſe taſte has deſtroy d all your paſſions, 
; Pray, what-do you ohink of my wooing ? - 


| Von call it damn low, | 1 4g | 
Your heads and arms ſo, — [minich; thaw} 
$0 life, ſo looſe, and ſo lazy: . 
But pray what can you, © 
That I cannot do? | e 
O fie, wy dear craters, & an. CIOECT SIN 
* 2 and * lee 7 . g 
0 peach it an vote 
For once be bath conſtant and I 
And vote to pert rpg BRaDY. 
IV. l 
Toall tet I-for bei be x me, | af 
The bottom, the ; and the middle, ” 
For muſic we now mu implore you, | 3. 
No weddin „ fiddle : OC 
If all are in tune, Nane 
Pray let it-beiſoon, . | 


M W | | 
5 „ pi 1 
To give we delight, A 
* and dancing? 
laudits to me are a 
f 
e ae, full meaſure, 2 
W and: Nr W r, 0 


